The holidays were approaching and everybody was 199
urging me to postpone my departure until after Christ-
inas. The boat was due to sail in two or three days. Just
when I had given up all hope I received word that the
boat had been detained at Gibraltar and that we would not
be able to sail for at least a week, possibly ten days. Dur-
rell, who had borrowed Max's car for the holidays, de-
cided to take a trip to the Peloponnesus and insisted that
I accompany him and Nancy. If the boat were to sail in
a week there was a good chance that I would miss it. No-
body could say for certain when it would sail. I decided to
risk the chance that it would be delayed beyond a week.
Between times I went again to Eleusis with Ghika. It •
was a late afternoon when he called for me in his car. By •
the time we reached Daphni the sun was setting in vio-
lent splendor. I put it down in my memory as a green
sunset. Never was the sky moire clear, nor more dramatic
We were racing to reach the ruins before dark, but in
vain.,We arrived to find the gates locked. After a little
persuasion, however, the guardian permitted us to enter.
Lighting one match after another Ghika led me rapidly
from one spot to another. It was a weird spectacle and
one which I shall never forget When we had finished
we walked through the shabby streets to the shore of the
bay £adng Salamis. There is something sinister and op-
pressive about this scene at night. We walked up and
down the quay, buffeted by the strong winds, and talked
of other days. There was an ominous silence all about and
the twinkling lights of the new Eleusis gave to the place
an even shabbier atmosphere than the light of day. But
as we rolled back to Athens we were rewarded by an elec-
trical display which for me is'without a parallel among
the cities of *he world. The Greek is just as enamored of
electric light as he is of sunlight No soft shades, a§ in
Paris' or New York, tot every window ablaze wit

